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palace inside. Much of his decoration still remains, and the delicate white stucco-work has a pretty effect when mingled with groups of tail palms and flowering plants. Otherwise the house (with the kindest of hosts), is almost appallingly luxurious, such masses of orchids, electric light everywhere, &,e. However, a set-off the other way is an electric piano, which goes on pounding away by itself with a pertinacity which is perfectly distracting. In the evenings singing men and dancing women arc; brought down from London, ami an*, supposed to enliven the royal gnest.
*'You know, probably, how this place in the most wonderful shooting in Kngland. The soil is so bad that it is not worth cultivating, and agriculture bus been abandoned as a bad business. Game, is found to be far more profitable. The sterile stony fields are interseeled at intervals by belts of fir; the hedges, where they exist, are of Scotch fir kept low; and acres of thick broom are planted. Each day I have gone out with the luncheon party, and we have met the shooters at tents pitched at different parts of the wilderness, where boarded floors are laid down, and a luxurious banquet is prepared, with plate and flowers. The quantity of game killed is almost incredible^ and the Royal Duke shot more than any one, really, I believe, owing to his being a very good shot-, and not, as so often is the case in royal battues, from the birds being driven his way.
"A great feature of the party in Admiral Kepjml, kindest, most courteous, and most engaging of old gentlemen, so captivating that there* m always a rivalry amongst the ladies as to who shall walk with him, and amongst the men to get hold of his stories, lie told me of how his father first started him on his naval career, and, while he talked it over,at Holeomlx*, made him sit in the name chair in which he had talked, the name Hubjeel over with Nelson when he was starting him.